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: HE first thing that Manners
', :II had noticed on entering the

drawing room was the photo-

w of himself in a narrow silver-

frame that previously Diana
always kept on her dressing
le.

“First she turns me out of ner

‘“and now

. ‘she turns my picture out.”

,

¢

"~ But he had gone at once to see
" §¢ she had not substituted another
:biototr.ph of him which he knew
‘sha liked better. She had not. And
)n had felt childishly hurt.

He looked at the photograph
ﬁ...l.. went close to it, and spoke
it. “What's the matter with her

™ he asked. The photo-
ph very naturally did 'not
Snswer. It did pot even seem to
Bave heard the question which had
Pean addressed to it, “You've been
 Bere all the time~ said Manners,
#and I've been away. You could
hll me an awfil lot if you only
. wyould. But you won't. 1 suppose
"a because we -have nothing In

* sommon exoept that we look altke.”

He heard the hall door open, and

. moment later Diana's volce.
*Whose bag?! Why, for heaven's
sake! . . . Frank!
. Bomeshow he had already gatherel
$hat Diana was not alone. And
that knowledge demped the ardor
@f the embrace with which he
mmust otherwise have greested her.
° *why, Frank!” she sald “How
gou frightened me!”

They bad not really kissed. Thelr
'ﬁnh had touchsd for a moment,

1

-

The Story So Far

Frank Manners, an artist of
reputation, Is doing some work

for a rich woman in California. ™
He has always been devotedly at-
tached to his wife, Diana. He
reads over her letters of the last
few months and feels that she is
neglecting their small daughter,
He decides to go Hast without let-
ting Diana know beforehand.
train he maets a hunter who tells
him a tale of a wild goose. When
Manners arrives home and finds
Diana is in town, he goes to thelr
apartment.

and now she had backed away
from him, and although she didn't
look in the least frightened she did
look a little bewildersed and
troubled. Then she remembered
her companion,

“Ogden,” sha called,
meet my husband * * *
the surprises!™

A moment later she had Intro-
tuced to her husband a man named
Feen. :

It is doubtful if at that moment
he made upon Manners a »single
distinot Impression of any kind.
If he meemed anything to Manners
he seemed shy, gentle, ambarrassed
and very much Iin the way.'

Ordinarily Manners would have
exerted himself to be amusing and
polite. But he was really very
tired, the waliting had put his
nerves on edge, and the manner of
his meeting with the woman whom
he loved with all his tender heart
had been very disappointing—that
and the photograph and everything
—took from him his usual power of
free and easy speech. Dlana came
to the rescue.

“I don't know what's happened,”
she s=ald, “or why you are hera.
But of courss you want to go to the
country at once to ses Tam, and I
suppose of course that you want
me to go with you™

“Of course,” he sald, and turned
to Fenn. “I'm awfully sorry to be

“come and
of all

Dramatlc Story of a Devoted Husband Who Dlscovers
His Wife is in Lovz With Another Man 2

In the way; but I am ud it can't
be halped.”

Mr, Fenn sald something about
“only going to the movies,” and re-
lapsed at dnce into a gentle and
embarrassed silence. It was obvious
that he wanted tofget away and
that he did not know how. Manners
helped him. He thurst out hils
hand:

“I'm awfully sorry,” he sald. “It's
horrid of me, but I haven't seen my
wife and baby for months and
months. And I know you'll under-
stand. Awfully glad to have met
you,”

Mr, Fenn turned somewhat awk-
wardly toward ths door. Diana
smiled brightly at. him and sald:
“Sorry, Ogden, 'nother time!"

She meemed to be no more Inter-
ested in his departure than If he
had been the paperhanger, and she
turned to her husband, still smiling.
Diansg Looks Her Age,

But the smile drooped a little at
the corners, and Manners was
shocked to observe that Diana really
locked “as If she might be hirty.
His irritation and his disappoint:

ment faded befors a feeling of pity [

and compassion.

His Dfana, was tired, and she
wasn't happy, and he couldn't make
her happy. He had never seen her
look so badly. Even her color was
not good.

“You've been overdoing, dear,”
he sald. TUsually she would have
denfed the Imputation or shrugged
it aside. But she dldn't this time.

She sald: “Shouldn’'t wonder.” And
she added: “How you did frighten
me!"”

Almost immediatslly she left him
to pack the little bag which served
her as a sort of link between what
she kept In town and what she left
in the country, end Manners, hav-
ing it & clgaretts, resumed his
caged prowlings. In the telling
American of It ha felt “All in”

“Sunk.”

Diana had not been pleasantly

surprised. During his absence he
had gained no ground with her. Bhe
had been sadder at parting than she
was glad ot meeting. He wished to

Diana Manners assures Odgen Fenn of her undying devotion
as seen from the new film story, ‘‘The Wild Goose.”’

ask her at once what was the mat-
ter., But he knew that Hilda was
with her and that he must walt. It
seemed to him that he had had to do

almost more waltihg 'n his
than anyone he knew. His had been
enforced waltings. He could never
during any one of them have had
the satisfaction of saying with ﬁn\r-
enswood “I bide my time."”
bided his time, indeed, but oaly bo-
cause he~“was made to,

Was Diana really beginniag to
lose her looks? To him that could
never make any differeace. His
love for Diana was not founded upon
her looks, nor were the flames of
it fanned by them. But to Diana it
would be so tragic. With regard to
her looks and to the development of
her character it had always seemed
to him as 1f for once Time was
surely golng to stand still.

At the station only a few months
before she had looked llke a young
girl. And today she looked her age,
which was thirty. And of course
she knew it., Compassion possessed
him and hurt him. He longed to
take her in his arms and hold her
tight—tight.

He went softly to her bedroom
door. Put she had not finished
packing and Hilda was with her.

“Most €inished?’ he asked.

“Almost,” she sald. “We'll have
to get some things at the Parlor

Market. Do you mind? You see, we
weren't either of us expected to-
night.”

Manners returned to the drawing-
room; but this time he had not long
to walt., He would not let Hilda
help him with the bags, and Diana
weént ahead to open the doors.

He took it for granted that Diana
had ordered & taxi., What an able
little person she was, There was
nothing that she wouldn’'t get donei
It only she wouldn't scatter her
energy so! How wonderful if she
had put it all into building up =
home; all her energy, all her ability,
all her charm and loveliness!

They were no sooner in the taxi
than he took her hand in his, and
he held It all the way to the Parlor

b Market, and thereafter to the Penn-
sylvania Station. *“I'm tired and
fussed,” he explained, “and it goea
right through me and soothea me.
It you only knew how 1 love you!"

He felt a faint pressure from her
fingers, and she sald very quletly
and gravely:

“I do know, Frank.”

In the old wonderful days she
would have looked at him with
those wonderful blue eyes of hers,
eyes that were sometimes gay and
imploring at the same moment, and
she might have answered:

“If you only knew how I love
you!” :

“Diana, dear,” he said, “there's
something on your mind, something
that's troubling you."”

But she sald there was nothing.
And he belleved her. Having her
say definitely thut there was noth-
ing was & real relief to him. She
qualified her denlal

“It's been a little hard about
money,” she sala, “That Chicago
person has never sent the check for
his wife's portrait.”

“Why, you poor child!" exclaimead
Manners, “I supposed of course that
you had that™

“I knew how much you had to
worry you,” sald Diana. “And so I
just dld the best I could without it.
But I never knew anything about
money before. And you can be sure
of one thing. I'm not golng to be
extravagant any more.”

It was the first time that she had
ever made a positive promise of re-
form about anything. Her usual
formula was: “Well, I suppose I'll
have to try; but I don't supposes I
can.”

Somehow that promise, though
she had phrased it in the form of a
mere statement, made him feel as
if & barrier was breaking down be-
‘tween them. Now at last she under-
stood that his complaints about her
extravagance had not been those of
a mean and {ll-natured man, but of
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harassed. But he merely NM

‘her-hand and sald:
“Then we'll be out of debt ll I. .

time."”

CHAPTBB IV.
As the short journey drew towasd

&n end, all Manners' feslings of
fatigue and oppression left him. It
wouldn't be long now befors he
would see Tam, and hear her volcs,
and carry her upward—leaping to |

his breast, and hold her ag tightly
As he dared, and his long, wearl-
some journey would end In at least
one meeling of lovers.

He bgpcame so {mmersed in so-
ticipation of that happy event that
he found difficulty in finding toplcs
for conversation. He asked ran-
dom questions about things and
persons, and his mind made no rec-
ords of Diana's answers. He would
ask her many of those same ques-
tions the next day when they went
for their walk, and she would say
“But you asked me that Yester-
day!” And he would have no recol-
lection of having asked her,
“Who's Fenn?” he asked

“There was a lot of them when
I was little, They w West. And
this one has only been In New Yoru
a short while. He's very shy™

“I thought he seemed (ll-at-sase.
But that was natual enough; find-
ing me there was awkward”

But Manners at this time was not
in the least interested In Fenn,

“Everything all right -at the
farmt™

“Yes. But McCoy is clamoring for
wages. His letters are really out-
rageous."”

“He doesn't mean to be Imperti-

nent, and he's really devoted to uas.
Seen_a lot of Mary Hastings?"
“Not very much—somehow,”
“Pshaw! I love to have you see
her.”

(To be Centinued Tomerrew.)
Copyright, l'll luuﬂul tional Feature

FOR LOVE » g™

HILI® Broke oft He wandered
P iff his  halting explanation
. sounded as lame as It did to
Mmdelf; he rushed on again anyhow.
hm-—wlll you take the risk-—
‘l marry me, marry me at once, I
mean, and then ¢ ¢ ¢ then I
daresay we shall get to understand
aach other batter.”
There was a breathless silence.
Xva ralsed her face, the tears still

. wet on her cheeka.

“I don't want to be married—if
gou don't," she sald.

~-She was unconscious of the
pathos In her voice, but it went
stralight to the heart of the man be-
mide her; his arm tightened its clasp
of her.

“Of courss, 1 want to bs married.”
Pe #ald, and his volce was more
satural and sincere than it had®been
for a long time,

He even managed a laugh.

“Billy ohild—kiss me, and msay
Fou're sorry for being crosa.”

This sasy, half bantering way of

ﬂ!.etlon was easier. He turned her
. face to him by Its soft little chin
and kissed her lips,

It was not a kiss of love, not even

. of passion; just a light, brotherly
sort of kiss, but It swept the clouds
from Eva's horizon with a magic
touch; she amiled through her
tears.

"I wasn't cross—Iit wasn't that at
-
“Then what was 1t

But she could not explain; she
. wiped her eyes, ashamedly.

*“Look-—-the sun's coming out
again,” she sald,
*“That's a good sign” he an-

gwered. “And when did you. say
gou will marry me?
*1 haven't made up my mind."”
*Very well, then, I'll make it up
" you. Leét me ses—I suppose a
fortnight Is long enough for you
t0 buy clothas In, fsn't 17"
. Bhe laughed happlily,
| :lt': tt:g soon—I1 couldn’'t possibly
*Three waeaks, then—not a day
ger. What Is thers to walt for?”
othing, but * =* e»
mm":oa:; T ten you
. ‘11 te
when we get back.”
. His ayes softened as they looked
@t her flushed face.
{" “How old are you™ he

Threa
your father

asked

pudd
! It struck him as being pathet!-
wunc. He latd his hand over
pln' to ba aver so happy,
't wa™ he mald

i “And you'Tl mever be croas with

l.h' againt
*1 waan't cross. . o 8 It
t* onlyp——"" 8he turned her face

Y. “Somehow this afternocon,”
she bdaid lulutlntl). “it all seemed

seemad
rything,”

wrong ™™
she axplained halt-
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b ingly. cn'atom.nt—ﬂeﬂr-
thing. ‘ ' * It seamed as If
you * * * wyou couldn't really

love me, ® & v

“And do you lull think so™

“N—no * *

“You don't seem very sure,” he
sald grimly.

She d4id not ansawer, and he turned
his head and met her eves.

“Are you sorry you sald you
would marry me?™ he demanded.
He felt that he must say some-
thing to hide his own embarrass-
ment.

She slipped a hand Into his.

“I shall never be sorry for that,™
she sald.

(Te be Continued Tomerrow.)
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BOBBIE AND
HIS PA

. By William F. Kirk __

UR teacher spoke a speeking
peece to us yesterday & sed
we shud reemember it &

spring it at hoam, the speeking

peece was llke this:

The hites by grate men reeched &

kept
Was not at-taned by sudding flite
But thay, wile thare companyuns
slept,
Went tolllng up-ward
nite,

This Ia the correck dops, sed Pa
wen I red the speeking peece to
him. That eud mot have been put
truer or better If I had rote it my-
self, sed Pa. In fack, sed Pa, it
sounds like I rote It, sed Pa.

Stuff & non-sensdé, sed Ma. You

oud nevver have wrote anything so
butiful, sed Ma. Thare is a grate
lesgon in them luvly linea for lit-
tle Bobble, sed Ma. Only by hard
work do we git anywares, Bobble,
sed Ma.

1 nevver worked ®o vary hard,
sad Pa, yet look ware I am today,
sed Pa.

Well, ged: Ma, ware are you? I
doant see that you are on such a
dazseling pinuckel, sed Ma, that
you cant be seen with the naked
eye, sed Ma,

1 have cumb pritty far at that,
sod Pa, & I offen look back & think
of all the pashunt toil wich I put in
to glt ware T am, sed Pa.

Pleens doant speek 80, sed Ma, &
sudding surprise 1ike that is bad for
my hart, sed Ma.

I have labored muoch & long Jut
the saim, sed Pa. You doant ree-
llze how hard 1 work beekaus I
work so eesy, sed Pa.

That Is & very brilyunt reemark,
sed Ma, peepul doant know how
hard you work beskaus you work
eery. If you work eesy you doant
work hard, do you? sed Ma.

It is too deep for you, sed Pa.
Iike many of my resmarks, It was
intended for briter eers than what
yYure eers are, sed Pa.

I navver knowed aers was britas,
I med, excop Skinny Blake's seras
They are brite red & he can wiggel
them, too, I sed.

Bobble, sed Ma, I want you te
reamembar all tha days of yure
lifs that the noablest thing in this
Iife is labor, sed Ma. Doant svver
let anybedy tell you that work Ia
benesth you, med Ma, or that you
are too good to work. Work for

thru the

the nite is cumming, sed

MORE PRIZE
RECIPES

GEORGE WASHINGTON CAKE.

1 cupful butter,
2 cupfuls sugar.
4 eggn, separated,
1 cupful milk.
4 cupfuls flour.
FILLING.
2 cups milk.
6 tablespoonfuls cornstarch,
1 ege yolk.
6 tablespoonfuls sugar.
14 teaspoonful salt.
1 cup cherries.
ICING.
1 egg white.
2 tablespoonfuls hot water,
1 teaspoonful vanilla.
Beat enough confectionsrs’ sugar
for nice frost.—Mrs. Laura Calder,
1373 C street southwest,

COCOANUT CAKE.

4 ™. butter.

2 cups sugar (seant).

4 egRS.

1 cup milk.

3 oups flour.

3 teaspoons baking powder.

Flavor with vanilla—Mrs. J. L
Cannon, 620 H street southwest,

By Garrett P. Serviss

EW know how greatly thelr
F enjoyment of a little, simple
astronomical knowledge
would be enhanced by looking at
such objects as the moon and the
stars somewhat systematically Im=
stead of In an altogether haphaz-
ard way. I will venture to say
that anybody who follows the
course of tha moon through the
sky during one whole month, will
learn more of uranography than
can be done by any amount of star-
chart study, ,

The moon serves as & clcerons
to Indlcate the constallations, lead-
Ing the way, night after night,
through the zodiacal asterisms that

are above the horizon at the time

of obgervation, and enabling the
amateur star-gazer to recognize not
only the principal stars near which
she passes, but also the star groups
or constellations that adjoln her
path,

-1»

Trip With the Moon

PRINTED IN TWO INSTALLMENTS

I am golng to offer an outline of
the moon's celeatial Iitinerary for
the coming menth of June, In order
to see whether some readers may
not find it useful arfd Interesting.

New moon occurs early In the
morning of June @ i. o, her con-
Junetion with the sun, when, of

course, she Is altogether hidden in
the solar rays. But on the evening
of the Sth attentive observers may
see her as & crescent, low in the
sunset. She will then be on the
border between the constellation
Qemini on the west and the constel-
latipn Cancer on the east. Castor
and Pollux, the twin stars of Gem-
inl,
grees farther north,

The next night the moon will be
in the constellation Cancer, rather
more than twelve degrees east of
where she was the night before,
and with her crescent figure visibly
broadened. Early in the evening
she will be not far from fourth
magnitude star Alpha Canerl and

_almost directly below the glimmer-
“ing "Beehive”

cluster.
(Te be Continued Temorrow.)

will be retting some fifteen de-,

ADVICETOTH
LOVELORN

By Beatrice Fairfax
HE FORGOT TO WRIIE,
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I have been going about with a
young man who Is thirty years old

for only a short while. He has told
me how much he likes me, and I
have never cared for any man Aas
much as I do for him. He has beer
more in my life in the short time
that I have known him than anyone
else. He has recently gone away
and told me that he would always
love me and would write to me

I met this young man through a
married lady, and he has written
to her, as he s a very good friend
of her's and her husbands, but has
not yet written to me. He has been
away about & month. Miss Talr
fax tell me what to do In a case
ke this, as I want to hear from
him, DOWNHEARTED.

You will have to walt the pleasure
of the young man. Or if you want
to pocket your pride, you might
suggest to your friends that when
they write to him they tell him
you are patiently walting for that
letter, or something of that sort.

Unusual and Distinctive Paris Gowns

Linen is either
formal or infor-
mal, acoording to
the atmoephere
with which one

invests it, and so
Parls favors
linen. The hasque

of m youthful
afternoon frock
is left “undeco-
rated, proving
that raspberry
colored linen may
ftand on its own
merits, but the
skirt and sleaves
Are attractively
embroldered in
royal blue. The
straight Floren-
tine neck line
and the wide
sMeves are band-
ed with blue rib-
bed gilk and fAin-
ished with pearl
buttons, whilsa &
bit of raspberry
ellk lends oolor
to the hat of
black horse-halr
straw,

The distinetion
of a brown linen
over-hlouss is di-
vided bbtwean
tha l1ine from
shoulder to
walst, where It
in fastene and
that fro walst
te hip, whera It
should faeten,
but doean’t. In-
steoad It s out
AWLY to show
that tha pleats of
its tan linen akirt
extend all  the
waAy 10 the walst,
on one aide at
lsast,

Various widths
of clire brald
make varfous
modes of decora-
1lon. in & season
when cire floral,
ribbon dnd brald
trimmings AarTée
A considered smart.
‘n a charming
froek of pale
blue organdle,
the ruffies to
which the askirt

owes Ita bouff-
anay, are headed
with half-inch
clee braild In
pearl gray. The
parfectly plain
short-s laavaed
bodlies is striped
lengthwise with
the brald at four-
Inah Intervals,
and l{ttle pleated
ends of It make a
fringe-like trim-
ming for the flat
tweo-tlared organ-
dis collar.

Thera Is a de-
cldedly sporting
alr to a two-plece
model of Chinena
green orepsa and
satin, The over-
blouse of the
soarf collar,
khotted at the
front, while ex-
ceadingly narrow
banda of black
cire brald on the
short slaves and
frant of bhodlos
are the only other
dotalls. Bandas of
wider braid in
groupns two
trim the L

By W. A. McKeever

I’M!M in the l?-lvcﬂlty of
Kansas and a Well-Known
Educator.
AS graduated from common
W schools at twelve with ex-
ceptionally high grades,
Entered high school, but soon
bécame dull, lazy and Indifferent,
Quit entirely and loafed around

long and late,

Tried out a few odd jobs, but

home reading, eating and sleeping

+

ISMARRIAGE
A SUCCESS?

LOVE IS GONE.
0O me marriage I1s a fallure. I

would like sdAdvice from some
of your readera

I am & young man and haye heen
married six years. Before marry-
ing my wife admitted to me that
she was the mother of a little gir!
As I loved her at the time I didn't
care, Then I found out that she
was golng out with othar men. I
thought it was best for me Lo move
away from her.

I sent her money once but a'nee
then I have thought things over
and my love for her is completely
gone. My life is miserable.

DISCOURAGED W, Z.

CATERS TO HIS WISHES,

Is marriage A success? Who
knows but those who made it so,
80 far mine ls, and with the help
of God and the best husband In the
world (mine) I am golng to keep
it mo,

For six years we went together
hefore we were married. In that
time we both loved each other, but
not near so much as wa do now.

My husband s twentyw-tHree and
I am twenty-two. No one should
marry without knowing his or her
digpositions, Bome may say "“im-
possible.” No, It lsn't,

I know my husband used to go
out and have wild times, but so did
I. He gets cranky, but so aid
1. Ha dossn't always feel llke talk-
ing. but nelther do I. So you sees
1 cater to his llkes and dielikes
and he does llkawise. Wa tell sach
other everything—and I think full
confldence betweean a married cous-
ple 18 the whole secret of a happy
marrised life,

Now all together for a blg lnugh.
I am only married ninse monthas, but
I know my marriage Is golng te
gtay a success, These nine months
have been paradise, and I wounldn't
be mingle again for the world,

HAPYINESS,

IF IT’S YOUR EYES
sEB
DR. D. L. ROSE

EYESIGHT SPRCIALIST

815 11th St. N. W,
Opponite New W, B. A, Terminal
Office HMours—H.1, 2.0 and by
appointinent,

Phene Franklin 5186

Is Your Boy Like This?

EXERCISE AND DIET IS REMEDY

stuck to nothing and returned
home each time to loaf.

Cross and unappreciative at
home, taking everything and glv-
Ing nothing in return. Perfeotly
willing for mother to wash and
mend for him and for Father to
work hard and feed him—while ha
slept.

Threatens to run away occasion-

_ o
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4 one who had been sorely tﬂdll‘,
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ally. Once or twice actually made .

the. start, taking all the availabls
money about home before leav-
ing. Soon returned, however,
sleepy again.,

At one trial, aectually made &
spurt and saved money for &
month or two. Thén spent it all
chiefly for sweets, of which he is
very fond. Now, at seventeen, he
Is back in his easy chair and
again a regular member of tha
lelsure class, .

The purpose of all the foregolng
detail is to outline a case which is
duplicated in thousands of In-
stances throughount the country-—
some better and some worse—and
to follow with an attempt at a defi-
nite mode of treatment,

Fundamentally, this case is one of
auto-intoxication, a slow elimina-
tion of the polson by-products of
his food and the sweets he con-
sumes, His body and braln are
saturated with this polson till his
mind Is dulled and his tempera-
ment entirely changed,

You may plan for his futurs till
you are gray with Age, or ecold him
till you are black in the face, and
accomplish nothing,

A course of exerclse, striet diet,
and miid medieal remedies will in &
month's time make the young man
into a new creature. He experiences
no ache or pain. Is simply tired,
lazy, stupild and slespy.

Not beilng himself aware of any
physieal allment whatever, it 1s next
to Impossible to make such a youth
understand what his real trouble is,
and It makes him more angry and
savage when you try to explain,

My final word of adviee Is that
you continue.calmly’ but forcefully
to explain to this wunconsciously
siek youth what his real trouble is,
for there will be little Improve-
ment In his life until he lays hold
on the trouble of his own volition
and makes a corerction.

Then matters will change rapidly.
Some time, from a sort of acclden-
tal fasting ard rapid ellmination
combined he will suddenly have a
gpurt of physical energy, mental
brilllaney and  will discover the
close mind and body relntion. Then
he will try hard to reform himsesif,
but, of course, here Isa your grave
danger that it will be too late to
muake n complete recovery?

BExercise, bathing, light dist, ao-
celerated elimination—these are na-
ture's only sure cure for your Iazy,
nnmornl boy.
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Taffeta and flowersd gbgglg

crape dresses, regular
$6 and up.

Inapection ond cumvlrlaon inv)
ed, Just a step from Palals Rol




